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, on my Genius to this bold at- 
tempt,* 95 the defire of. communicating- 
to the World thoſe hidden. Sweets, that. 
pritry Diverſion That long tize Jay mn- 
ſerver in this Author ; as. as. alſo th #be. 
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conneſs of Speech, and in the plainneſy 
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get Theve been ſo decently Modeſt, as not. 
to edmit of one Expreſſion that may adul.. 
reratethe  chaſteſt thoughts of 4 Nun, or 


cxa@:4 Bluſh from the mofk reſerved of 


thatSex, 1 ſhall only now deſire theLa-.. 
dies favourably to accept this, and bleſs 
it with their Approbation ; then I ſhall 
be exempted from the fear of any ill-na- 


_ ruced Critieks, being well aſſured that as 
» forthe General ity of men they are ſo much 


theixs, ſo much bound in Cniplaiſance to 


Will and Nill" che ſame, that to diſlike 
what the Ladies approve, were in ſome 


Meaſure to contradidt themſelves. ' From 


theſe therefore I beg that my applanſe may 


be uttered with all th: Emphaſis of «_ 
Smile ; yet thir alas would be too much, 
and onely render me more unhappy ; I 


 taulathen begin to envy even my own 


wk, and acconnt it my happier Rival ; 
Fw Ty” 7 or. 
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nor could I propoſe to my ſelf any other 
means of ſatisfattion, then by wiſhing they 
would by a kind Metonymie accept the 
Author for his Book, | © 
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A NACR EON was \ Poder fimolitfor 


Lyriques amongſt the Crecians, ind ac- 
cording ro Straboan Inhabiganr of the, 
City Teibs; whence he rook' the” denominarron 
of Terus, and: whence we read in Ovid Tera Wt 5: 
- B/a:vabour whoſe Parents the Antiquaz iatis” e 
ob. diffetent' Opinions, * and ſcem dubions' on 
Ewhom®ro Sconfes thar - Honday. Sore: Wold” 
have/his Father to be uo! ny others Eumel 1% F 
ctherslay his narrie was 'Parthenits 'Or”. / Tf »Y 
145523 hall nor therefore enfleiygy Ir to ig 
ctie theſe differences, 'buc _— Yiu BD efs Ws! 
Govealigy,” byaſs'd by the deli ctqus antoujith N 
ob his Sifle : ; "E hou be apr to heater Ay 
Barchds' trad ſorfierime: ftoln the Marniajge-Swiehs 
of Venus, and” Palliated his crime p vieh this off 
Ipring. IE 
His'/ife Was a continued Scene of Delight, and x 
{Fr OO | ' his 
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"The Life of Anacreon. 


his Body ſeemed, inſtead ofa Soul, to be infor- 
med with nothing Loye. He was much ene ff 
<ram __ = "Mafculm Love of a Beautiful 
named Bathyllus , as we may eafily appre- | 
hend by his ofc#n ſucptniy of him through. 
ont. his whole ks as allo by that of Eh 


rach.. 
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| Non aliter Samo dicunt ck Bathyllo 
_ Anacreonta Tetwm.— _ 


Nor was he leſs ode the powerful 


charms of his Miſtreſs Ezrypile 3' for whoſe af- 


feftion he determined his Genious ſo to Love- 
Verſes, thar Czcero ſays of him, Hes Poetry i þ 
allore a treatiſe of Amours, Which 1 am apt to 
imagine a miſtak=-, knowing that Bacchus equal. 


ef Ingredienzs. of an Epricurean's. happineſs, 

omen and . To the Latter of theſe he 
ſeemed to owe all his Enthuſiaſm, all the youth- 
 vigourof his Old Age : he was ſo aQuared- | 
ſo enlivened with this, as if, when his own Spir= | 
ies decayed» Thoſe of Wine became vital. He 
was much addifted to the vice of Drinking » 
whence he was reproachfully entituled by ſome 
O';reBapiry and the Athenians (as ne” re- 
lates 


cet lg in it- and he never ſeparated thoſe rwo 
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ratue ina” RES poſttre.” \ Thete 
eefineiSoty' of h him, that ohice 2 Ya 
oc Cup eo6-'much of the Cre ture, he 
Heccring- homewards* through the Mer 
wy and feeling againſt a'Nufſe with a 
| hop! Arms fianted Cleodulus," he had almol 
\erdown 5 morthd he craveher pardon oo 
dffence , ry ee ber. her as much Wren 
act cor oreng i on whic | 
miſe begged char' the Tee g of Heaven is Soul 
vic-inro- confederation, and Srived: th 
mig ji be hereatrer With alt the Tranny Q bs, 
* edtionate Paſoriss wuch endeared r0 rhe 
snow.helabhorred ft) 12 


f| Now after C/ebbus was paſt fis club; he * 
Decay ſoſtrangely Pbeautiful, thar Nature ſeem-,. 


deatravagant in beltowing all her charms upon > HPOR 
rficez andthe Gods" being” mindful of t 
upd veſt: inflied tpon Tecra The/weet 
of Love,-as ippear$io ſome of his roy 
Shicrds, where hedraws op this Peiition.tg.. 
F: he God of Loye:" PT Ry 


\ P £ 
j 3 4 OTIS 1 13 Lf» 


the. 


To propitias dontrat araid; precei, Foie 
Fave Cleobulo, ſuſcipe amore meum.. 
SI". I 344 F'2 CZ <4 wn 


s þ4 
\ { % Ys 1 \\ \\ \ 
_— 
ffi; C Z 


PIER a \ 

\ "I. 

Ld + # 
'By 


- 8 


iy} aj i,Wþa, Kg Sy pred ones 

L | | "ao (e. dehght, ace. 

"01 0 nn Tee the, Moryrage ne l 

| Property onely <ntailed on Aationall4 j>yer he | 


Ko NY 


ED) 1o ginqiptb ©! 1; @21 
; nice hat OePorrarang 


bit 

© yon A he 
"= 410600; army; 
Derbposs, Fall 43 9.:that her 
10638 Much in:compo, 
908 ”"_ Hobo cpanlating 
ff « 920510 


raiſes \\tboſe; 
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1 tea facts ;, he got higpleit fo.ſeaabt ac-2; 
AE ES. {amept which dig- 


m1 Soren Bokorean;” 
«Pas 25 by adÞ Jato, though: @&wyery-Aice: 
Fh. FRO, allows of,no pleaſucc but hae 


_ wasfo overlwayed with the Poetical Philzres of 


of Anacreon, 25 toſignhis Ppiobayionot amore 
pang delight. i In gratifying rhtH 6. and 

bandon rhat aerie notion of pleaſure,” as 2 ſha- 
dow, 0 Solid joy» a mere creature of 1 ancy 


when 
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F : ; Mn 2 ; 4 - ; EE. F 2 
; | when. be calls this Author the wiſe Anacreon 


"| tended to that as to their Centre 3 he pronoun- 
gcdto his Mind the Poets Requiem, Arate frue. 
Ye Ergoy thy Life 5 and if any hour ſlipped away 
without Mirth he accounted it ph 6.0 and 
| biwlelf guilty of the crime of /aleneſs 3 he aban- 
doned all gravity and Wiſdom as bold Incroachers 
pon the liberties of Pleaſure; Buſmeſs was a 
© aete ſtranger to his mind, nor did ever the 7ur- 
© vet thoughts of that diſcompoſe the calmneſs. 
»© of his Breaſt : Nay what moſt of all commands 
our Admiration is, that when he was under the 
ſexere Diſcipline of Age when nothing is becom. 
ing dit to be Moroſe, and commence a D:ſſenter - 
.Jollity 5 to ſee. how Love overpower'd all 
tle Tyrants, and. a Sywle could pry our ſore 
kind crames to peep through his wrinkled looks, 
how he could be capable at this Winter of his 
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4 Life 10 be inflamed wirh Love! : 
|. As if Nature had preeziedg'd ig him, a familiar 
Mety, a friendly Neighbourhood* betwixt two 
ontraries, Heat and Cold. 1 am apt methinks 
ww to credit the theft of Prometheus, or ſub. 
moe to the tener of Herachtus Phyficus, that 
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 , The Lifcof Anacxeon, 
tes Soul owed its being to fire ;, when I ſee it.fo 
- elten flaſb out in wantow parks of Love, and he. 
_ neay che flany within, wiken he Writes with all 
" the bear. of Paſſion: Bur'tis faid befides theſe 
Love- Songs he” compoſed mogornfae gg? and} * 
Tambicks, and-(everal other Pieces « "Poetty, ; 
which the. World. hath not been ſo happy tof : 
retain, ef Uo Y TFfE i: -£ | Rs ? 
_ :The time he lived in is'2mbiguons : E{tbru; 
records ir in:rhe LX1 Olymprad, £uidas in the 
LXI, and makes him Crawporary with Poly- 
crates a Tyrattar Sams 5 His Verſe ſo mottified 
the har/b remper of thar Prince; and as it were c:. 
wized his brutal Diſpoſition, ' tharhe. became noſſ}. 
ſmail favourite of his 5 Bt &thers are of Opini-t 
on, that he flouriſhed wnder the Reign of Cyru: 
- and Cambyſer, and that not being able ro ſuffer}. 
- the Tyranny of the Perfians, he berook Himfelf 
to Aadere 2 City in Thrace” 'whiofe ſonttexime 
Inhbabicing rhere:might arrone for the Epidemical 
Diſeaſe of thar-pvople, Dullneſs-' here he long 
time enjoyed rhe ſweers of a:9#22t Life,” attended 
-with content and' mirth rhe gay rerinine of a Por 
| er; andinthe LXXXVth' year of his Ape died 
being choaked with a Grape-ſtone, upori whol? 
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2 Ail Bard criumphant, whoſe welodious 
& i H breath - (death, 
; fe Grape-ſtone ſtopp'd , the Thunder-bols of | 
- Let Tvie now thy envied Tomb ſurround, | 
And let it be with thy own. Lavrels crown d; 
Let grateful Roſes od? rous offerings bring, 
 Andheteenjoy an everlaſting Springs (Vie, 
But hence, far hence be plac'd the treach'rous 
T hat made immortal Thee ro death refipa ; 
£2 ad {elf hates it now, cis thought,and grieves 
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1 ſing of Heroes .. fing of Kings 5 

In mighty Numbers , mighty things, 
| Begin my Muſe ; ; "but 6 the ſtrings | 
| Tomy great Song rebellious proye z 


GTHTL1 


The Strings will ſound of noughr but Lave "7 


> £2.85, 


1bioke 5 aL all, and put oh new ;" 
d7A B 'Tis 


ANnAacRKEON. 
 'Tis this or nothing ſure will do. 
"Theſe ſire (ſaid I ) will me obey; 
7Theſe ſure Heroih, Notes will play. - 
\$erzir began? with with thundering: Fove. 
And all the immortal Powers, but Loves 


Love finil? 6) and from my enfeebled Lyre 
Came gentle Airs, ſuch as inſpire 
Melting Love, ſoft defire. 


"Farewell then Heroes, farewell Kzngs, 
And mighty Numbers, mighty Thiags; 
Love runes my Hedrf juſt ro my Strings. 
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| thera Natute did diſpenſe | 
To all things Arms for their defence 3 


£ And '| 


1 TIN 4 


nd ſome he Arms. with ſmewy force 
And ſome with ſwiftneſs in;the courſes 
Some with hard Hoof, or forked claws, 
And ſome with Horns, or tuſked Jaws. 
And ſome with Scales, and ſome with Wings, 
And ſpme with Teeth, and ſome with SHHngo..) 
Wiſdom ro Man ſhe did afford, 
Wiſdom for Shield > and WF: for Sword. 
What ro Beaureous Woman-kind , 
What Arms, what Armour has ſhe aſſign'd £ 
Beauty is both-5 for with the Farr 
What Arms,. what Armonr can compare ? 
What Steel, what Gold, or Diamond, 
More Impaſſible is found ? 
And what Flame, what Lightning E're 
So great and ative force did bea r? 
They are all Weapon, and they dart 


”Y Praga from every: Part. 


Who 
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| And me for-Lodgeng much [treats \I 
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Who can aas, theirſeogrh expreſs, : 
Arm'd wheo.they themſelves undreſs, 
qt with NN, Ro £ 


1 [ C 
Gapide or the Cumin __ 


Reall he Wren hag fi ww ſpread | 
Chain'd down by {leep and all lay dead, il 
When Meon and Stars below did'reſt,  - | 
With former wazch:ngs much appreſt ; 


When even Thought in peace waslain 5 
And the Old Nothing leem'd ro-reign. 5 
A pretty Boy ar door did wairy ,; \; 


Complaining long of cold:and-wer; : - 


_- J amfays hea farherlefS»: 1. ; ii Yo or, + 


And hungry Child jn wu diſtreſsx.- > nl 
Cid 2 _T 


"66 M7, 
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Þ4y Mother to ſoutix nieight” _ Town 


Ce F T4 


0 beg relief for ws is gone, 
Left me and Innocence alone. 
Godd Sir, if the kind Gods you love, - © A 
Letme, poor me your pitty move. 

Twas here he ſtopt ;- and down his Face + 
Methought the Tears did flow apace, 
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His formal Cant f foon beliey d, | 

And thought that I his Tears pereeio a. | 

Compaſſion came trom every part, | 

And pleaded ſtrongly i in my Heart: 3 

My Heart, which its own ills defir di 

And even I my ſelf conſpir'd- yy 
3 471 


I roſe and ſtrook a Light, chan tha 
| With P:ozs haſt unlock'd the Gates © wh 


T] 2:fT 
{So headlong to our Fate vefly, 43 el 
So fond are we of Miſery. yf 517% ng OR 


I ſaw the Youth, *cwas wondrous fairs 
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_ His Limbs upon each other ſhone, 


| Aya ACE R. F: BON 3 [0 
His Eyes did like ewo Stars appear, - 


And made a Conſtellation ; 


Bur heats as yer I miſt not feel. - | 
With Wings he did himſelf conceal, 


| (For know with Pompand Leiſure he 


Prepar'd at length ro Murder me.) 

His Darts and Bow did ſeem around 
To hang, as Playthings newly found 5 
Deſtruition then with kind intent =» 

I modiſhly did Complement, 

I warm'd his hands with mine,but ſee - 


Two fires did back upon we flie ; 


For though more cold then Flint he came> 
He had like hat aſecret flame, = 
His Hair was wet, but even chen 


Some craraing beauties did remain ; , 
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At length the Curls in order lay, © 
'Ore which(that led my Soul away) © © 
Millions of little'Loves did play : 30 
| Icall'd him Ganymede, I'de ſwear 
That Czþ:d was not half ſo fair -*. 
Nay that I might my kindoefs ſhew, ' * *! | 
[ think I hugg'd and 4:/t him £00,: AEITTES] 
Chetr'd thus, warm Life came: up _— 


And all in every part did reigns -Ve 1 2012] 
All diſcontent and cares did ceaſe): | 
| His Bow-ſtrings th? 7 WFSmREek pili! 
- So pretty he firair forgots: +l non 0! 157 AA 

Each prave and unbecommung. rhoughr. 3 7: | 
Lers try ſays (affeting ſtrajgj/ nw 264921 

A meek{y, look, . thegreateft cheas);;: 1601340 T 
Lerstry ; if 'gainſt my Bow th' unkind 
Heav'ns, rage and malice have delignd. 
Mere to the head the Dart was drawn, 
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ANACRHON, 


Ald here the mighty God was ſhewn ii; 

For (0h) in my gawary Breaſt: - 
{Death and the Faral 'Seel did _ F 
Impatient Senſe and Nature = aint 
And Lovealonea Lifeſupplies: :.-. 
The grinnjng Boy avgments my paid; '3 -/ 
With Drolls and Sreffe he wounds apain.. --/ 
Landlord, be ries; my Bow: you ſes | 
Is much above an Injury. :*-; ©: 
All ills againſtyour Hear:were mean, --: 
Kind ills which-Heavnand Cajid ſent. -- 

| And you to me that warmth did 2ive, 
A double gif go back receives” 7 >* ©. 
Igrant (my gratitude to ptovey ©: SORCERER 
That thou _ adn Love?” 
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I V. 
"The Eve 


Nderneath this Myrele ſhadeg.. .-- 
On Flowrie beds ſi upinely laids' 


BETTE Sethe 2b Ee vi 


With od'rous oyls my head &'ceflowin & , 
Andaround it Roſes growing, - 
What ſhoald I do but drink away 
The heat, and troubles of the Day 2 
In this more then Kingly ſtare, 
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Love himſelf ſhall on me wair. 

Fill rome Zove , nay fill irup, 
And mingled caſt into the Cup 
Wit, and Mzrth, and noble Fires, 
Vi lgorous Health, and gay Dehrres. 

The Wheelof Life no leſs will ſtay- 


In a ſmoorh than rugged way: 
£ Sifice | 


wy 
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Since it equally doh flee, 
Let the Motion pleafinl be. 
Why do ve PA mcrſhower, 

| Nobler ines why do we pour, 

 Beauteous Flowers why do we head; | 
Upon the Monurients 6f the Dead £ 
Nothingihes bar Dy aihok; "> 
Or Bones that haſten ts be ſo, 5135 £05 


4 1. 
8 ofo8 i 
# & & » . 


FSTS d TV LELGS 2 A 2 
Crown me with 'Rof&s whileſt1 live" 


Now your IPint3ahd Oyntmeiit DIVE> 
After death 1 nothihe'crave; 

a an hes It; 23 L008 
Let me Alive my plebſtrer have, fo 
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All are Stocks in the Grave,” © 
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Þ Retty Roſe, Thou gawdy Flower, | 
| Sacred to Love's:mighty power. 
Whence there's no Loyer ever ſeeks wet obs 
ut finds Thee in his Miſtres Cheeks,) 

[hee thy Rea Jol'y looks deſign 

[he fir Companion of W me 3 ; 
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rown'd thus, we'll drink and metry «be, 
Till we look gay and Red like Thee. 


Queen of all the Flowers that wear 
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The Lv rie of the painted year. _ | 
hou Lovely Darling of. the Spring), .... 
ow. doeſt thou ſhort-lived glories brings". 
ow doeſt thou vex us; but in this, 
bat th Life no longer is- 
ao. Ca 
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Theethe Gods love, hence they deſign 
To draw thee freſh with Paint divine, 
Andin thy Rea: ſtrive todifplay 

The bluſhing / nfancy of Day. 

The God of Love more lovely now, 
Adorns with thee his comely brow, 
When with the Graces dauncing, he 
oees nothing there ſo fair as thee : 
Then Prirhee ler me Roſes have, 

A Roſie Chapler's all I crave 3 


For which, Thou God of Wine, each day 
_ Til thee in Drunken Carols Pay 3 


And when the beauteous Roſes Ay; 


_ Their Ruby luſtre round my Head ; 


How ſhall one Dear She, andt, 
In Mzrth and Gallantry comply , 
Free from care, free from ſtrife, | 
We'll Fmnce "__e pleaſanr 3axe of Life. 


A a: 


Of 


ee hut x 
"TOO 9 Wes ESE 
FIT FS: 4 
. 48.2 


Another. 


Hilft Roſes round our Temples wine, 
The envy of the Roſie Wine, - 


a which we cares and bufmeſs bury 3 [ 


hus we /zve, thus live merry ; 


he Beaureous Virgins dance a round 
tthe Harps no leſt s charming ſound, 
Their wanton Tvie-wands too they 

\s Badges of their Mirth diſplay -. 

hat twjning Pla nt ſeems ro prove 

he fitreſt Emblem of their Love.) 


See how each Harmoniaus Boy 


hey Sing and Daynce away the primes 

And by ſuch Mozzons meaſure Time 5 | 
we himſelf makes up the Quire> — % 

; irs inſpire. 
enus does with ſofr Ars 1NIPITE: Thar 
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Does ſometimes Daunce, and ſometimes Plays . 
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| That ſprightly God , the'Godyf Wines 
Pours New /:fe through every Vein. 

All's Mirth +-tyen nowthe Grave, and Faye 
Curſe the dull awkeraneſs of 'Age. - * 

This the true /f#,-rhis ſure muſt be, 

Since Life ir ſelf's bur TO | 


” 


vi 
T he Wind. 


. Hen once [ Adios prove, 
Nor own'd the 882 remngty of Love. -- 


Love {mil'd, and ſtrait he xook in hand: 

His all. commanding Purpte wand > 

Which kindly fore'd me to obey; 
And through ſtrange Paths with Love to ny, 


Vie paſs d ore ſweeteſt owrie 'Plains;: 


And through (wifr Amorats curled Streams,” 
where 
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Whexe,,cyen-/en/o{c ahings fawy 30: TW; 
Did pay obcyſapes to-LEore's Bpwoni TV 
Kind Reeds did to each other move, 

The I aters ſelf ſeerntd warm with Love. 

Even Brambles our approach, tp gicet, 

Did in kind rough embraces meer. 
Thus asI Pas d and el! did ſpy i T. tm | t 
How all Things,” Att Things Lov%burr, © - 
A pretty ſpangledglittering Foe,” © : 

Too gay though to.wound niefo;” var 116 bel 
A Snake with's ging did life berry. YER! 
My Heart had almoftfled aways -  i{4 BOP 
But Cupid .call'd ir back , a? 164'., iþ' DOPE 
All Hearts at hisdiſpoſal beet 2 + ay 
Who nodding'check'd my ſiy>b9ta* deg 

And thus at length began rofchitte fl 0m - 


No matter-what thoſe foots' fa © 2: i, 
j oor 


Who account'Zovethe g reate(F par, *- 
f122 | Which 
7 . | . : 
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Which but once tried; nome &redid with 
That ſo muchdreaded pain to miſs. Þ9 © 
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; The Drem, | 
1 
t 
l 


A Sona Purple Quilt Ichofe | 
q Az Night to take my ſweet repoſe, 
i Where dewie Sleep fell on |my-breaft, 
Andall my cares lay caln'd in Reft, 
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My wanton Fanſie ſporting lay, 
And call'd my roving Thoughts to play. 
Who in their ſport and am'raus flight 

Made up this Lanaskp of delight. 
: Methoughts (but oh was barta Dream) 


8 or bot, on 


| | I wandring ſpied a {petleſs crain _ 
| Of beaureous Virgins, where each face - 
Provok'd enough te th' amorous.chaſe: 
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Strait 
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Strait the coy Phantoms fledaway, 
Not would for my kind Courtſhip ſtay. 
[follow'd ſtrair, bur 1o hard by, 

A Troop of gallanr Youths did ly. 


Who there'would fain have rivaP'd me, + -- 


And forc'd me back with railery, 
Yer this alas bur fxhn'd the fire, 
Andadded Wings to my deſire. 
Mechoughrs I nrade the greater haſt, 
And ſeiz'd the dtorons Prey at laſt, 
And then | proffer'd at a Kiſs, 

But wak'd inthe Interim of blils. 
Curſe on iy!Eys that open'd day, 
And chas'd thoſe pleaſant Forms away. 
My Eyeg/ that now will-tſeleſs be, 
If I ſuch ſights may /leeping ſee. - 
Thus raving1-lay down, and rhen 
ſeoocly wiſh d to Dream gs 
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' Which with their wanion fannings, ſpread, 
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The * Dove.” Ie | 


Z n 4c GOUT '| 


E1] me,. "HER PIE prithee- go... Po 7: ( 
Whither doſt this Journey .go-c:: | ye _ — 


Through perfum'd Air which thy {#/iggs make. 
Such Odours, as embalm the. Deag, 1 }. - 
Such Odours, as I'dealmoſt Sweap.. 


Z ephyrus Gales-not ſweeter ares .,-!; _ 17, ef 


V\ hen with ſome. Roſe he has le at; To _— 


And kift its fragant, Life away. ods be: 


The Dove reply'd, what's chis ne) IT "= y 
I carry Anacreon's Embaſſte ; 
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-- Which he with courteous kind in igzemt... 


Has to his Lov 'd Bathyllus ſent: . . 1.1; 
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Bathyllus whoſe fair face does ptove | E- 
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The Potenr Monarchy of Love. 1 
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Tis true T once was Venus (1: 've, 
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Nor carry'd ovghrbut what She CaVes * 
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Who for a Love- Toy, for a Song 
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told me to her Anacreon. 


bo y L304 v — 
7 V8 oL gm HY bg Se ry ore nn 
> +> Dt OE 


Whom now I ſerve you ſee, and bear 
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Theſe his Love Letters through the Air; 
Which /oft as mine own Feathers are. 

For which good Office kindly he 

My hated freedom proffers me. 

Bur all the freedom whichlI crave 

[5 that T/#z/ may be his Slave. 

For why ſhould I, tell me why, 


Range through the Deſart of the Sky ? 


Or make ſome Mountains top my Sear 


To fir and moan for want of m-ar z 


Or when the year does bounties y ield, 
+ ad ae 


And 


20 ANACREOMN. 


And Fraits enrich each Painted Field, 
Why ſhould[ courſe Berries ear, 
Rou gh as the Brambles where I it? 
Where all my Vidtuals dreſt muſt be 
By Natures homely Cookery. + 
When can here as freely ſtand, - - 
Aud peck out of Anacreans hand, 
Deliciqus Crumbs, ſuch as be 
T he (weer effeCts of Luxury, 
And gulp ſuch Wine, as he himſelt 
Drinks when he names Bathyllus bealth : 
And when Vme drunk witi this, I play 
'Anddance and revel all the day. 
But when all things do filence keep, ' 
And the ſtill Night tavites to fleep, 
1 on his Harp repohing ly, : y 
And dream of nought bur Z7ermony,. , , 


This Sir is all, this is the brief _ 
 Agcount of my Voluptygus life. 


ANAC REP Ys : 


Go with this Narrative comens. , 


Youv's made me alread y enppertinent. 
That you your ſelf will ay anon, 
[me Dove in all parts, but my Tongue, 
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IX, 


_ Wax. 
A t riend of mine AY? ro ſale bc 
A Wazgen piece, wrought wondrous well. 

| The God of Love was form'd in this | 

Soft as he by Nature is. | 

Where Art ſo much of {fe did gives 

The /miling Image ſeem'd alrue.. 

Pleas'd at the fight, 1 asKk'd the price , 

QC this well imirated plece:. Lg 
My Friend reply'd, Sir what you anti; 

Ile thank you toofor the releaſe. - 1, 77 
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 ForTme no Artiſtiruth to tell,” | 
Bat Love at any rate I'de ſell, 7 
With painted Arrows, painted Bow, 
Which make area/dreadful ſhow." 
I date not Ionger Cup:d truſt, 
Brother ro 7nſatiable Luſt. 


| Nay then by your leave Sir, I cry'd, 


If you'd be of this rormenr rid, 

Think nor to vend the ware, but know 
-That you muſt bzy your Chapman too. 
Come hang't Eve me a Groart, Ile take 
The Image home, bur for Heav'ns ſake 
Prichee Love my breaſt inſpire, ; 
And &ndle vigorous defire. 
Or elſe in flames far above 


All the extrenutzes of Love, - * 
Thy ſtubborn Fdrm ſhall ſoon decay, 
.The Waxecn God ſhall melt away. - 


A | 4 
3 we #4 ne 
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;} I And ifthou this denieſt to me, 


The fre ſhall rhy Sole tuine 2. 
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——_ mt by he Woman told. via 
Poor Anasreop thou grow ([t old. HG 
Look how thy Hairs are falling all, +. 


Poor nacreon how they fall. * ; 0 ge 
Whether I grow old or n@ +; ...,* : . 4 a7 


By tht effe&ts I do nog know, _ 
This can tell without being cold, - = 
Tis time t0 live, if L grow old. | 
Tis time ſhort pleaſures now to rake 

Of litle life the beſt co make, __ 
| And manage ey the laſt Stake. ;. 


£4 | Kitie box; 


| XI: _ 2420 
The Swallow: 


Ooliſh Prater what da'ft thou 

So early at my Window do, 
With thy tunelefs Setentde; = :- 
Well 'r had beett find Fereu? —_” 
Thee, as Dumb as Philomel,- * 
There his Knife had done:bwt wot | 
 Inthy undiſcovered Neſt, © - 
Thou doſt all the 1/mter reſt” - 
And dreameſt o're thy Suhniby foge, © 
Free fromthe ſtormy [eaf6as boiſe; - 
| Keee trom th*ill thou'ft doneth me, 
1 diſturbs or ſerks our Thee? © 
| fa | chon all the chatminp lotes; 
Ofthe Do Poetich T hroars 


_AnaAGREONC 


ll thy Artcopid never pay 
What thou'fhafti ta'ne from me away, 
Cruel Bird thou'ſt ra'ne away, 
A Dream out of my, arms to day. 

A Dream, that n&'re muſt equall'd be, 
Fy all that waking Eyes may ſee. = 


Thou this damage to repair | 
Nothing half ſo.fweer.or fair, 


a# 


Nothing half { good can'ft bring, 
Though men ſay, -Thou bring'ſt the Spring. + | 


j 


- => 4 
A Rant. 
. Hat Noble Soul, the Phrygtan Boy : 
'Damn'd all Senſe, a uſeleſs Toy. 
When with the Goddeſs big he recl'd, 
And bravely roar'd it in the Field. 
MM I x Where 
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Where Mountains liſtned to his voice, 
And Eccho'dback the Drunken noiſe. 
Thus, Thus of old th' inſpir'd Men, 
Drank Bumpers up of Hypocrene- = 
Till Frenfie-ſtrook they did begin, 

To fancy ſome mad God within, 

They ſoar'd above all common Senſe, 
Wing'd with a Drunken Excellence. 
And all their ventrous rage let fly, 
In Dzthyrambick Poetry. 

Whilſt theſe, theſe my Examples be, 

' HI curſe all dull Sobriery, 

Filld with Wine's delicious charms, 
Filld witha Miſtreſs in my Atms, 
My Paſſion uncoatroul'd ſhall rove, 


Doudly debanch'd with Wine; and Love. 


X11], 
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nn, 
The Duel: 


hw Love then » Lwill Loves 
[ willnot now Loves Rebel prove. 


Though E was once his Enemy, 
Thoug ill-adviFd and ſtubborn 1 

Did to the Combate him defie. 

An Helmet, Spear, and mighty Shield 
Like ſome New Ajax | did wield, 
Love in one hand his Bow did take» 
 Inthy other hand a Dart did ſhake: 
Bur yer in vain the Dart did throw, 

ji vain he often drew the Bow, 

So well my Armour did refiſt, 


00 oft by flight rhe Blow I miſt. 
E 2 
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But when 1 thought all danger paſt, 


Bis Quiver empty'd quite at laſt. 
Inſtead of Arrowor of Dart 
He ſhot Himſelf into my heart. 
The /:v1np, and the billing Arrow 
Ran through the Skin, the Fleſh,the Blood, 
And broke the Pones, and ſcorcht the Martow; 


No Trench, or V\. ork of Life withſtood : F 


mx _ A ww aq £&. I: 


 Inva'nI now the Walls maincain, 
I ſet out Guards and Scouts in vain 1 
Since th' Enemy does within remain, 
In vain 2 Breaſt plate now I wear, 
Since in my Breaſt the FoeI bear : 
In vain my Feet their iwiftneſs try, 


For from the Body can they fly 2 


XIV. The Drunkard: 


FE the Bowl with roſie Wine, 
© Aroundour Temples Roſes ewine, And 
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And let us chearfnlly Aa white, 
Like the Wine and Rofes ſmile. 


Crown'd with Roſes we contemn 


Ges wealthy Diadem. 
To day is ours, what do we fear, 1; FB 


Today is Ours, we have it here. 


az » 


Let's treat it kindly, that 1t may | ii : 
iſo at leaſt with us to ſtay. ” 1 
Lers bagiſh Buſineſs, baniſh Sorrow + 2 = b4 

| Sas. 
To the Gods belongs To Morrow. | 5 
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My Fate: | 
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On the ruin'd Trojans Story 
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Ul neither Sing of this or that, 


Or the mighty Thebans fate, 

' ThoughI was ſure to Sing withall, 

' In ſuch ſweet Numbers as might call 

- The /ores againinto a Wall, 
Nobler Themes My Breaſt inſpire, 
Nobler Songs provoke my Lyre: 
 Nobler Wars, ſuch as be 

Wag dby a d/{dainful ſhe. 
Though 1 ſhould ſtand where Canons roar: 
Tis She alone can wound me more. 
I have try'd by Land and Sea enough, 
Iam all Weapons, but loves proof 5 

| Love, whoin Ambuſcado lies 

All.armed in my Miſtreſs eyes. 

Each glance of her ſhoors forth a Dart, 
Andevery look commands a heart. 


Anazcrceon. 3 
XVI. '" 
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L Ake mea Bowl, a mighty Bowl ” z 
ME. as my capacious Soul. | | 
Vaſt as my thirſt is, let it have 
Depth enough to be my Grave. : E 
I mean the Graveof all my care, 7 4 
ForT intend to bury 't there. | 
Let it of Silver ſaſhion'd be, ; F 
Worthy of Wne, Wortby of Me. S W * 
Worthy to adorn the Spheres, 
As that bright Cp amongſt the Stars, 
That Cup, which'Heay'n deign'd a place 
Next the $4; 'its greateſt grace. 
Kind Cups that to the Stars did go 
W-j- --- 1 Te 
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To light poor Drunkards here below, 


[Let mine be ſo and give me light, 


That I may drink, ang\revel by'r. _ Fc 
Yetdraw no ſhapes of Armour there, = Cr 


No Cask, nor Shield nor Swords nor Spems, / 0 
Nor Wars of Thebes. nor Wats'6f Froy, [s l 
| Nor any other Martial Toy. T 

For what do I vain Armour prize, - *-lp 

Who mind not ſyeh rough exttCife, 

But gentler Sicges, ſofter Wars, -: \ 
Fights thar cauſe no Wounds nor Scars, © :* JN? 

VIl have no Baztles.on my Plate, 15: 

Leſt ſight of them ſhould brawtr creaes |} 

Leſt that provoketo Baarrels todo YN. 

Which Winet ſelf enough canidaiy » 32:43 

Diaw me no Gonkellations there; 13 3X 97 

No Ram, nor Ball,,nor Dogs nor Bear, > :;;- 

| Not 


ANACREON, 


Nor any of that monſtrous Fry, 
Of Animals which ſtock the Sky. - 


For what are Stars to my deſign, 


Stars, which t when Drunk our ſhine 


 YOutſhone by every drop of Wine. 
"M1 lack no Pole ſtar on the Brink, 


Toguide 1n the wide Sea of Drink. 


But would for ever there be toſt, _ —q 
wiſh no Haven, ſeek no Coaſt. 
Yetgentle Artiſt, if chow lr try 
Thy Skil, then draw me, (let me ſee) 
Draw me firſt a preading Vine, 
Make it's Arms the Bow! entwine. WEETES 
Wirth kind Embraces ſuch as I; 

Twiſt about my loving She. 

Let irs Bows o're-ſpread above 

Scenes of Drinking» Scenes of Love. 

F 


+ 


34-  AnacREON. 


Draw next the Patron of the Tree, 
Draw Bacchus and ſoft Cupid by, | 
Draw them both in Toping ſhapes, 


Their Temples crown'd with cluſter'd Grapes, ! 
| 


1 


Make them lean againſt the Cup, 

As twere to keep their Figures up. 

And when their reeling Forms 1 view, 

[ll think them Drunk, and be ſo too. 
| The Gods ſhall my Examples be, 

| The Gods thus Drunk in Effy. | 


Another. 


F Ere Artiſt all thy Skill impart; 
With Recheſt Metal, Richer Art, 
Make me a Bow] brighter far, 


Then Heav'ns Cup grlt with many a Star, 
1] -Thit 


AN acsR EON., 
That Cuþ to which we'll nothing owe, 
7is This ſhall influence us below. 
In yarious Colours, various dreſs, 

s BHere thy rich Workmanſhip expreſs. 

Firſt let the flowrze Spring appear, 

| The Dr inking Seaſon of the year- 

[When every verdant Roſe Tree ſtill 

Of dewie- Near drinks it's fill. 

and when't has long carouſing ſtood, 

Breaks out into many a Bud. 

' Buds, which once op'd, will 5/z/þ to be 


| The Effects of /nſobriety. 
Then let theſe 7rfant Roſes ſhine, 


| Asif they borrow'd from the Wine 
A Drunken redneſs, thus to be 
| The Emblems of good Company. 
| And to make up thetempting ſhow 
F 2 
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LerWrne in Streams ſeem to flow. 
And in feign'd kiv'lets rowl alopg, 
Enongh to Fuddle Lookeys on. 
Put prithee Artiſt, above all 

. Draw no Zgyprran Feſtival. 

_ Makeno Deaths-heads the Living fright; 
Or check their Mirth, curb their delight, 
But rather ler young Bacchus here . 
In all his ſtagg ring ſhapes appear. 

Draw Yenus with hands lifted up 

As 'twere to Mzn/ter the Cup. 

With al! her She adorers too, 
Where each ſhall Hebe's office do. 
Then draw the lovely amorous Boy, 
But make him lay his Arrows by. 
He'll here no Bow, no Arrows want 


| Whilſt Wine it ſelf's Predommant. 


ANACREON. 


Next ſpread around the Mantling Vine, 
And let it the rich Bowl entwine 
With cluſter'd GTAapess ſuch as may . 


FE Call the Birds once more away, 


| Flattring 'em with 2 painted Prey. 

| And underneath the pleaſant ſhade, 
| /Ifany by this Tree is made) 

| Make all the imiling Graces play, 
Melting their ſofter hours 2Way. 


{ Let cm inf pir'd nimbly move, 


Some with Wine, ſome wirh Love. : 
| Draw laſt of all good Company, 
| Such as may Phebus plece ſupply. 
| Phebus who though he above ſhines bright, 
| | Scemingly drunk with reeling lioht> 


| Should he but our Revels know, 
Would rather chooſe his Zea belowe 


<<. Would 
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would rather chuſe to light us here 

And make the circling Bowl his Sphere. 

Would rather have, when Cay is done» 
Our Wine, his Weſtern Ocean. 


XVIl. 

Drinking. 
<—”He thirſty Earth ſoaks up the Rain, 

And drinks, and gapes for Drink again, 
The Plants ſuck in the Earth and are 
With conſtanc drinking freſh and fair, 
The-Ses it ſelf, which one would think 
Should have but little need of Drink, 
Drinks ten thouſand Rzvers up, 
So fill'd that they o'reflow the Cup. 
The buſie $ur (and one ſhould gueſs 

By's drunken fiery face no leſs) 


\\ 


yy 
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Drinks up the Sea, and when h'as done, 


The Moor and Stars drink up the Sun, — © 


They drink and dance by their own lighr. 


They drink and revel all the night, Z 


Nothing in Natures”s ſober found, 
But an Eternal Health goes round. 
Fill up the Bowl then, fill it high, 
Fill all the Glaſſes there, for why \ 
Should every Creature drink bur 1, 
Why, Men of Morals, tell me why £ 
—- XVIIT. 
The wiſh to hs Miſtreſs, 
'Me told how Bodies change their State 
| fi the ſhuffling hand of Fate 3 
Which when once diſpos'd to play 
Does ſome ſtrangely convey 


And ſteal 'em from Themſelves away: 
0A . Here 
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[ Here it leaves ozie> when life is SORE, 
In wondring poſtures made a Store. 
Another there ſtands doubring yet 
Whether to truſt her ings or Feet, 
Amidſt theſe Scenes of Changes now <8 
Should the Gods my-wiſh allow, EI | 
Thy happy Lookeng-glaſs I'de bes s | 
That thou mighr'ſt always gaze on me, = 
Where thou might'ſt ſpy,(was my Breaſt clear) 

| Thy elf, thy very ſelf is there, | 

_ Fde wiſh my Threadof Life were ſpun 

Into thy rich and precious Gown. 
ThatT might to Embraces haſt, 
And claſp my Love about the waſt. 
Or lerme in pure R:v{ets flow, © 
Which when thou bath'ft will brigkter ſhow. 
Oc ler me in ſweet Eſſence dy» 


And 


hilſt bal pick oy: cat 


M 
". Make me yonr Neck lack, Shape, or Shoe, © 
Nay any _—_ that belongs toyou. =! 
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wy lll, kind wi es fill the Bowl, 


And let the Wine refr ef my Soul. (1 ; 


For now the thirty hear of day 
Has almoſt drunk my Life away 5 
VVhole flouds of ſweat will ſcarce fuffice, 
It driaks , and fill new flouds ariſe - 

[r drinks, till I my ſelf grow dry> 


And can no longer flouds ſupp'y. 
G 


Or let rhe Pl cketed | 675 with 06 237 
And urge it on to vreater bliſs, 95 51613 0 
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42 
Now then my Heaz, releive, 
And now yonr Cooling Garlands weave; 
Cookng Garlands, ſuch as may 

Invite refreſbing VVinds to play, 

And chaſe the Tyrant Heat away. 
Bur this.I doe perhaps youle gueſs 


Becauſe IT mean to Love you leſs ; 


Or do't becauſe I'de hence remove 
All the flames and Heat of Love, 
Fooliſh Girls, perhaps you know 
This to the Body good may doe 5 
Bur Love can no abatement find, 
Love's the H1oh- Feaver of the Mind, _ 
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Rant me ye Gods the Life F love, 
And lend to me a ſhady Grove: 
There let'the Trees Verdant Har; © 0 
Sport with each kind blaſt of air, 0 0 | 
Let Birds the Choriſters of the wood” 2 of : 
Ming all that's pleaſant, all thar's good. x 
Make ſome liquid filver ſtream 
In ſofr whiſperings court the Plain. + |. 17%) 
And ler me here Flowers behold- + 
Fringing- its banks with native Gold. 
Then tell ye Gods, tell if ye can : | 4} 
VVhar, Prince, what great unhappy man. Fs 
VVauld not thus a Cell prefer, | 


; G 2 Gold. V4 
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T* Fall the Takes of Sith 1. jboh £ 
That which can all-yhipgs el/q wighhold, 
Could bur prorogue thadaral gay... j1i., 

Or coutt ope. fleeting minutes hi 

No doubtbfhogld 4 Miſer be, ;. 
And hugg the Ore as Wpch.as bs. 
Nor ſhould I count it i. aides [4] 
That this hi Life,” this his al is... .... 
But ſince there's noughr,; carly or late, * 
Can Þrib- incxorah! £ Fate. | 
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Since all.muſt go ONE.Common WaYa:i< 

The r4heſt and the por Clay. 1:3 200 Dig; 
Why does the Miſzrhaard upſtore,j;:;7, 
£ IF Why 
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Why does he drudg for ruſeleſs Ore; ... . "i 

Tis all at beſt a gilt deceit, SIS. 7 | 

All but a pleaſant life's worſt cheat... . ci, : 
: Then ſince tis ſo, LI! pleaſures rake», yi bak i , 
| kind of my time the beſt 1 'll make... pb: 5; 2 Þ £ 
Smiling Mirth, goy Jolliny ; _;.1 +. 
Shall treat each hour rhat paſſss by :. 
Nay I will Love, and then ' ico . 
Even Time it ſelf will wiſh toſtayy .. : | 
Thus my ſhare. life ſhall pleaſant be. . mately al 
[Thus I ould inget ks WE) as 5: 
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xi: ſent us all abroad, 
DireQting us us a narrow Road ; 
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The ſlippry Road of Life, which men 
Once pals, and nere begin ap'en: | 
Ore Headpe and Ditch Hope leadse'm on, 
And talks of pleafant Fields to'come, 
But ſee th' znchanted grounds are gone, 
How many years I've paſſedoore 

Tis known, but what remaineth more, 
Or when Death takes the Trav (ers in, 
Tis hidden, ſacred, and unfeen : 

Well then fince all things donbrful are 

And there are Gods we know not where, 


Fill upthe Bow! we'll dance and ſing 

Till Nature does true knowledg bring. 
And thus, my Friends Fell; joys receive, 
 Andthus we'll flad the” way to hve. 
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The careleſs Companion: 


TL 7 Hilſt the Eup walks ninbly round, 
All my Cares in that lye drown d. | 
I baniſh Buſineſs to the grear, 

| Buſmeſs the grear man's Favourite. 
Buſineſs ſhall now no more moleſt | 

The even temper of my Breaſt :._ 

For Gnce my Ape does downwards bend, 
Why ſhould Fhaſten to my end, 

Why ſhonld I :h:n4zng on my Fate, 

Thus my Sortows Antedate ? 


| Fill then my Boy, come fill it up. 
Il bury all cares in this Cup. 
For whilſt the Cup walks nimbly round, 
All my Cares m that tye drown'd. 


Another. 
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An other. 
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HI Icarouſe, a - AM cares Kok 
} \ Tntothe vaſt Seaof Drink ; © T7 


Methinks1 Creſzs then deſpiſe! 

With all his uſelefs Treaſuries: k 

- Richer farin that bright Com, 

Thar ſparkles in each Glaſe -aank, 3 
And what Like betrer till; 

All that Gold is potable. 

Tis thar has rais'd a precious Os 
Andme to fanſied Riches brought ; 

To methus rich, all thin gs below 

Do but meer empty Trifle ſhow. | 
With Garlands deck'd 1 roar,and ling, | : 
Greater, than the greateſt King. 


MINIDE 


Methinks [ laugh at Honour s cheat 
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hat ſo impoſes on the Great. 
11aogh at all the ſnall renown, 
Thar dimly glirnmers on a Crown, 
a». Let others now to Wars repair, 
And ſeek for feutf ring Ho nour rhere. 
Charge me a Cup Boy, prime it well, 
Tis this ſhalt all my Foes repell - 
Charge all rhe Goblets there, for why 
Dearh ſtealing on methinks [ ſpy; 
Bur 1'll foreſtall his great defi gn 
tmd be dead drunk before with 1Vine. 


XXIV. 
Inthe Praiſe of Bacchus: 


\ \ F Hilſt Bacchus Temple in my Breaſt 
Y V By the Mighty God's polleſt, 


Nat - H Th F 
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That God who firſt from Lightning came, 
Now brick and attrve as the ſame, 

He does with Mirth my Mind inſpire | 
And tunes my Heart juſt to his Chorr. - 
My chearful Pulle beat more ſtrong, 

My Bloud in Numbers s&þs along. . 
Drunk thus methinks I'me ina Trance, 

_ Andall my body* $ bur one Dance. 
Methinks I hear Venus rehearſe 

Some charming Song, ſome dancing Vere. 
Thar kindly moves (methinksI ſee) 
My trembling Nerv's by Sympathy. 
Which dance afreſh, by Wine and Ss 
"Thus 1 like a Machin move. | 


Now let the Learr'd ſay what they Can, 
Muſick is the Soul of Man, 
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Hu Miftreſſes CINE: © i F | 
n** ſome Abeller, Draw me here” 
Her who is the onely fair. TT 


the's fled 5 .but in my breaſ# 1 find = 
the has tal oe: |: 7-5 1. 


Thy Colours then make ready all, 
And copie'thusthe Original. 544 Fo 
Firſt draw her Hair 0/ack as the Nighr 

la which all Lovers take delight. | 

And if the Wax will Odours beat 

| Terfumes, that owe more ſweets t0 ber;'! 451 
Draw her Hoh Forehead (let me fee) 

| I hiter then whiteſt Ivory. 
Then paint each 6r0w" declining Brow, 


ns Thar ſerve ſo.oft for Cupids Bow : + 
| H 2 | Who 


12 Avactzos, 
Who when with killing ſtrives to pleaſe, 
Will onely then make uſe of pigs... 


' ur leſt cheſe comely loving pair 


Of Arches, meet into one Fair : 
At a ſmall diſtance let 'em ſhow, | 


They wou'd be one, andare ſcarce two.: ; 
Flow theſe if thou canſt diſplay,” 

Of her two Eys the double day, 

Where daz{ing Lightning ſeems toplay, 
Like Lrghtning they ghde through the Skin, 
And wound the Heert that's lodg'd withen. 
Bur to add all their Graces too, + 
Let'em like Pallasr's be Blew, ' 


Which more than ere her Gorgon ſlew, 
' Let*emſuch charmeng glances dart, 
As Venus when ſhe wounds a Heart, 
This orng done : her Cheeks next view, 
_ When 


ANACREON, 2} | 
Where (if you 'd imitate the true) - i 
Steal Bluſhes from the Roſe Morn, | | | 
(Such even ſuch her Cheeks adorn) 2" 
And mingle with the /ireamng light, | > , 
That paints the Milkze way ſo white.” 
Mean while her cherry Lþs don't miſs, [| 
That tempt our zaſteng in a Aſs 5 R. ; [ | 
Lips that like Suada's ſtill diſpence, bi (5 
The ſweet Conſerv's of Eloquence. * # 
Her Chin and Neck in white arrays b 
Where all rhe Graces dance and play: 
And laſt of all let her be. | - 
Veil'd in a Dreſs as gay as ſhes 
Bur ler that Lz##le part be bare, 
That where al! Woman does appear : R. 
Now the Dranght finiſh'd ; now[T find f 
She's drawn ſo {zvely ro my Mind 


let 
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That what ſhe wo'nt, (left my heart break,) 
The Pifture's ſelf, I think, will ſpeak. 


XXVL.. 

Bathyllus. 
T: Painter thou zrve Life can'ſt draw, - I 
Now, now, my fair Bathyllus ſhew. | 


. On's Harra charming blackneſs lyes, 
And even thence a light does rife. . 
Make wandring little Curls to dance 


' Ina well ordered Negligence. .- 
_ His High Forehead bright as the Morn 


Black, narrow, Eye-brows do adorn. 


Through which, as froma Bow that's bent: 


Sharp Arrows from his Eyes are ſent, | 


To my Heartlet them a paſſage bore, 


And make me lave him more, 


" * $ 
% 


_ Make 
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3s 


ike fierce, black eyes, that Thouſands ſlew> 


er make 'em 4nd and courteous too. 


This Angry part by Mars was lent, 


This 22zlaneſs here by Venus lent. 
That down th' Aamrer drives, 


And this the Crimrnal forgives. 


fis Cheeks with Youth and Bluſher dreſt, 


By faireſt Apples are expreſt. 
Let modeſty o're all command, 


Elſe the prece will blafh to mend your hand. 


His Red, plump Lips and 4ttle Mouth 


Will puzzle and torment us both. 


Pretty, Delicious, —oh they've outgone 


All Arr, and all Deſcription 


Bur ler ſweet ſmiles around 'em play, 


And there becoming moz/tures lay, 


To them let Eloquence be joyn'd, 


IS; 


As 
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Asif forRhetorick d:ſpr'd. 
They muſt at leaſt a 410t20n make, 
And even Sence ſeem to ſpeak. 
Like that of the Spheres let it be, 
A ſweet but unheard Harmony. 
And in this charming Face, let all 
Be ſtately and Mayeſtical. 
Ore's ſlender, Toory Neck I'll paſs, 
And with more joy do downwards haſt. 
His Breaſt is fu# in every part, 
For it contains Anacreon's Heart. 
 Smoothare his hands, both long and White, 
Which Kiſſes muſt from all invite. 
Here through blew veins pure bloud does glide; 
Here on it of't the Soul does ride, 


To thisfair place orejoy'd it rugs, 


_ Long ſtays it makes, and quick rewurns. 


ANAGREON, 
is large, big Belly all approve, 
is in Drunk'neſs graceful and in Love, 

pls Thighs to Matble I'de compare, 
at that they ſoft and tenderare 

Looſe quivering fleſh in Whieneſs lies, 
land Riff cold Age with fire ſupplies. 


Let there be now a 2h: /light ſhade, 
Or of ny thing or Nothing made. 
An inward tickling onel y draw, 


And Love's fi.ſt pleaſant /tchmes ſhew, 


Even zow let flowing Nature try 

To paſs the bounds of Chaſti ty. 

But ſee vT pur Art is too unkind, 

It does not ſhow the Charms behind. 
Charms thar ſeem nw lovelier far, 
Pecauſe rhey bidien are. 


Otthimn'l will not Feet beſtow. 
| * 1 
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58: AnacrREON, 
F or lovers never look ſo low. 

F onely this of you ſhall claim, 
That you'd the' piece 4pollo name: 
And if you E're 4pol's ſee, © 
Call't Barhyllus in Effigy : 

For Both are Gods, both loy'd by me. 


XXVII. 
The Captive: 


N Chains of Flowers made 
I The Mz/ſes Love did lead. 
Intreating Beauty that ſhe'de take 
The Priſoner which {ſhe frſt dd make. 
Though Yenns ſix d for Liberty, , 
And wiſh'd that he might all obey, .. 


Admire ſometimes Deformity... 


| AnacrgON 


| And Zgypt Menſters did adore ;; 7 | 
| Fancy made wrinkled faces fait, '-; | 


And Hills and Dales fine ProſpeCts are, ++ ,,, 
But though to Zove enlargmenr's brought, + | 
Dear Captivity he ſought. Do 
| All ſalvage Wildneſs nobly ſcorn'd, ; = 
And to Beauty, Beauty he recurn'd.. ow 7 


XXV11I. = 
The Jolly Drunkard. _ 


 COTandof, wy Thirſt can never ceaſe," -- \ 
& i drink it a, though Bottomleſs. 

Hearn ſhan't ſhow the Soul, nor Hell 
\ That me in Madneſs dares excel. 4 not A 
'8 Iwo CGracan Sparks tis true po b fi 


| Their ill natur'd Mothers flew Wor Fen 
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Then ſtark andTaving mad did-run, 
Becauſe the brave exploit was gore 
And never could again be done, 
But | that am contented well | 
With harmleſs drink and Whoring ſtilf, 
That ne're an anzry Rival kill'd, 
Nor prying Cuckolds bloude're ſpill'd, 
I that in Claret dodelichr, | 
And drink ſuch bloud with appetite, 
Beyond an Extafie can fly, 
And ſtare and rave more decently. 
_ Let Heav'n then ſhow the Soul, or Hell 
That mem Madneſ s Aares excel 
A Lovely ſight it was, 
When 4jax through the Troops did pals. 
Through Hills of Wool fierce &nperſhor, 
And ip the Sheep his Gracians ſought, 


And 


Anwacrzon, 


And through the S7ow to cut his ways 


Of'> heavy ſenſes he complains, 


Andin his Rage was Deify'd. - 


He ſtrait ſhook of the fle/bly load, 'þ 
He firſt grew mad and thena God. * 
&ee then after this craught of Wine, _ J 
His Star Þ11 Rrait outſhine 3 | : ; 


[A Nature I will have like his 

And thus an Apotheois 

Here, here Perfeftion 15 expreſt, 

| Madneſs with new madneſs is poſleſt- 
Let Heav n then ſhow the Soul or Hell, 
That dares in Madneſs me excel. 


A ——— 


Yre Northern Alþs he ſeem'd. to fly, -- 


And throws down th' uſeleſs weight of Brains. 


Stout Hercules did mount with pride» 


XXIX, The 
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XK. : 
The eAcconnt. 


\ \ 7 Hen all the Stars are by thee told; || 
EO (Thoſe endleſs ſums of heav'nly Gollff 
Or when the Harys are reckon d all, 

From fickly Autums head thar fall. 

Or when the drops that make the Sea, 

Whilſt all her Sands thy Counters be, 

Thou then, and thou alone muſt prove 


Th Arithmetician of my Love. 
An Hundred Loves at Athens ſcore, 
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At Corinth write an Hundred more. 


Fair Corinth does ſuch Beauties bear, 


__ 


So few is an eſcaping there. 
Write thea at Ch:os Seventy three, 
| Writ: 


.  Byrite me ar Lesbos* (let meſee}) 1 
riteme at Lesbos Ninety down» EEO 


Full Ninety Loves and-half a one. nnd) 
Wd next to theſe let me preſent 
ſhe fair Jowan Regiment, 080” "><,© x 
old next the Carzan Company 0 , ...1 0, 
ive hundred both Efetvely. i _ (ig, 
Three Hundred more at Rhodes and Crete; 4. 1 
hree Hundred 'tis I'me ſure complete.,,, ..-, 
For Arms at Crete each Face does bear, -; 1 


and every Ey's an Archer there... 
Loon, this ſtop why doſt thou make. MT ne 
Thou think'ſt perhaps rhat I miſtake, 

Seems this to thee to great a SUMM,, 

Why many Thouſands are to come. 

The mighty Xerxes could nor boaſt 


Such differznt Nations in his Holt. 
| Cn, 
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64 
On, for my love (if thou beſt weary) 
Muſt find ſome better Secretary. 

I have not yet my Perſian told 


Nor yet my $yrian Loves enroll'd, 

Nor Ind:an nor 4rabian 

Nor Cyprian Loves nor African, 

Nor Scyth:an nor Italian flames, 
There's a whole Map behind of Names. 
Of gentle Loves in the temperate Zone, 


And cold one's in the Fripid one. 
Cold frozen Loves, with which I pine 
And parched Loves behieath the Line. 


XXX. T6 
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XXX. 


Rees Bird, wh@ as you fly 


Our Spring brin®:up;” of lead away : 
Whom Sxains that doubr if Winter's done 
Truſt rather rhen the $2 ; - 


That in the Summer build{ thy Neſt, 


And many Thor's are ſtrait encreas'r ; 


That when ill-natur'd Colds appear, 


Do'ſt from the formy World retire, 


And then with pleaſant Sleep oppreſt, 


long with thy Sons and Daughters reſt © 


Fee, how unreaſonable is Love, 
That from my Heart will never move, 
I 


Thar 
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That every Minute builds, | 
With Love and every corner fills, 
That Heats or Colds will nere refuſe, 
Heats or Colds new Births produce: 
The young Ones here unfeather'd lye, 
And wiſh for Cupid Wings to fly. 
Some 1n the Egg unformed lay, 


Their own warmth to Life works out away. 
Half hatched are ſome> and do receive 
Bur /aff a Soul, are haff alive. 

All zape for Food, Vnd All 

The Mother Love with chirpings call. 
His tuneleſs Notes each one does try. 
And All withinis Harmony. 

Bred up, they ſtrair rogether meet, | 
And each 7en Thouſand does beger. 


F 
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ja ſhort fo many Loves do reſt, 
Within my ſad tormented Breaſt, 


; By ore Tongue they can't be all expreſt.- 


[' 


XXXI, 
Tohs Youns Miſtriſs. 
B Ecanfe For/ooth you'r young and fairs: 


And freſher then the Roſe appetr> :.. 


Gray Hairs you treat with ſcornful Eyes: | 


And leave me moſt unmannerly. 


Sweet-heart,. theſe Aſbes do contain 
Embers, that ſtrive to flame ag2in. 
| And Etna that on's Top Nas Inow, 
Feels warmth and fire below. 
| With Roſes whitehair'd Lille ſhin-. 
| Andin a Garland joyn, 
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68 
They lock't inc/z/e embraces lye., 
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And kiſs and hugg moſt decently... ,... nl |; 
; 


XXL. 


Upon Europa," 


His Bull, my Boy, ſure is ſome Þve, 
| [ang in di/puiſe is making Love... © 
Methinks through his guilt Horns 1 ſpy: 
The brightneſs of the Deity. >. 
His Front does no curl'd ferceneſs wear, 
All Heavn does in his Looks appear, '' 
His very Looks {peak him a God, _s 
W ho now has left the bleſt abode. | 
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Nay whence I more of credit take, 


Europa's mounted on his back. 
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Europa who outſhines by far 


All his beayteous Harlot's there, 


Thougheach Harlot s made a Star; . 

Methinks I ſee him now convey 

[The Nymph, through the wondr:ng Sea, = | | 

Whoſe Chyſtal Waves ſwell here and there,” 

Seemingly proud of what they bear! | 

He now like Oars his feet does ply, 

And rowes through the watry-Sky;” | 

Tis Jove I mean, © for ſure no Beaſt 

Half ſo happy» half ſo bleſt, © 01 
 Wafted a Virgin ore the Seas, - 21 CLE, 
And left his Lowes Miſtreſs." 
Nay none of all rhe:Gods above, 

| Þ But he, nor he were'tnot for Love. 
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The Vain Advice. 


T Alk not to me of Schoalmens Rules, 
Who gravely preach of this or,that, 
Of the 8:0icks Chain of Fare. ... yoo -! 
I hate each ſober, groveling thought, 
That's from their muſty Morg/s brought. 


Thoſe Antiquated, . piQus Faols, 


To thoſe whom vice and yourhful rage 
Has turn'd ore to decrepit Age, ©. 
Perhaps this Talk may Rhetorick bes, 

Bur prithee Fool what i'ſt to me ! 
Drinking my ſole Precept is, -- + 

And my Life is kn{'d to this. 
Then teach how 1 may Drunk commence, 
Above 


ye 
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Aboye the low Intreagues of —_— 2 z 


Or to raiſe the Frenſie high, 1 = q 4 
[Bleſs it with Loves Debauchery. ' : 
[For fince my Head can nothing ſhow, if 
But aged Froft's or Winter Snow, = ; 
Since Lefe may ar till co Morrow ſtay, 
Give me the man chat lives tg day. * _ | 
Then fill the Glaſs Boy, fill the Gup * 
[le ſqueeze it to the laſt drop. _ 1 ; 
Do'nt this attendance grudgznp give, , 
Tothe ſmall remainds I have to live. : : 
[now have but ſhort time to crave 3 
All lye ſilent in the Grave: 

XXXIV. The 
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"XXIV. 
The _—_ 


Ec how' Nature's (eff alt pay 

Uſhers in the Springs 1ew Day. 
At whoſe approdch, the 'Graces'wear ' © 
Freſh honours on their ftowing Hair, 
With Roſes deckt; whoſe Leaves infold” 
Smiling Crowns of ftuddetl Gold. | 
Nothing now does Mirth annoy, 
Nothing ſtops the coming g Joy 5 
The buſie Winds that uſd to tir 
The Waves, and raiſe a watry War; 
Unwillingly to Rocks repair, 
And waſt themſelves in murmers there. 
The rugged ſt"$ea it ſelf awhile 
Smooths it's rough looks, and ſeems to ſmile : 


ANACREON. 


. Se how the Ducks with wanton play 

n their green Lakes ſport all the day, 

he prudent Crane with ful career 
omes ſailing through the floating Air. 
And with her w:/b'd return does bring 
dings of th* approaching Spting. 

The Sur now all ore Eye delights 
Himſelf, in Natures painted ſights. 


His bounreous Rays laviſhly guild 


Theſullen Clouds now poſt away, 
Nor interrupt the chearful day - 

Or what remain d/ſolce in Showers, 
[And bleſs their fallupon the Flowers. 
Tis now, the Country Farmers ſtrive 
[l' enjoy the Sun-/ſh:ne of a lite. 

Here one endeavouring, we lee, 

E 


The loweſt Shrubs, the meaneſt Field -: 


With 


T 4 # | 
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With curious Art to prune the. Tree, - 


Another there checks in time 


The wanton growth of the dine: Viae, 
Tis now the Earth with Herbs is bleſs'd, 
And in it's rich green Mantles drels'd. 


The 0%ve now luxuriant grows, | 
 Andall.irs verdant Riches ſhows : 
Now f#l/ blown Roſes in their prime. 


Embrace the Bowl that foams with Wine. 


See now ſome loaded Trees expreſſing ._ 


Th extravagant Springs over bleſitag s 


Each Field, each Garden ſeems to call 


Nature profuſe and Prodigal, 


 AnacRnronwm, 
EY. _ 

0» as I am I can contain 

An Hogshead for a Wand | wave, 


And in a newer faſhion rave. 


Treel into a Dance, while there 
My drunken Hickups Muſichare. 
| fight, twelve in a Hand begins 
| The Battle, and Anacreon wins : 
More honour, more I do deſire, 
Preſent again, and till gzve fire, 
| Thus Sack, my Boy, will on us wait, 
| And thus 11S Souldiers anmate. 
I 'me 0/4 tis true, but ſee 

| How A&ive age can be, | 
Silenus is a Drone to me, 


More Wine than a younger brain, - 


Sr 
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XXAVI. - | | 
The Enjoyment: 


| \ { J Hen the Vines pleaſant Juice == 
> Anto my Mind does Mirth infuſe , 

With a 7aze, fir >-yond all 

That ere was term'd Poetrcal ; 

My new-rais'd Genius ſoars up high, 

And vents it ſelf in Poetry, 

rr henthe Vines pleaſant Fuice =o 

Into my Mind does Marth infuſe : 

IViſdom that grave Impertinence, 

And all the byfie thoughts of Ser e, 

All the Di/{rattions of Wit, 

] to therouh Winds commair. 

Winds that ro Sea my troubles bear, 

And leave 'em to raiſe 7empeſts there. . 

11 hen 


NACREON, 
hen the Vines pleaſant Fuice, 
Into my Mind does Mirth infuſe 3 
Rapt in a Drunken-Extaſie 
Through perfum'd Air I ſeem to fly ; 


And by the Journeying of Thought 


Am to a ſtrange pleaſant Somewhere brought, 


When the Vines pleaſant Juce, 
Into my Mind does murth infuſe, . 


And when rich Garlands Crown my Hair, 
Gemm'd with Flowers here and there 3 


L laviſhly begin to praiſe 

A 9met Life's Golden days. 

IWhenthe Vines pleaſant Juice 

Into my Mind does mirth infuſe, 

When Eſſence round my head does flow, 


Ant hugga Miſtreſs too 


Fenus alone my Lyre does move, 
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* My Song isall employ'd on Love. 
When the Vines pleaſe ant Juice 

Into my mind does mirth infuſe, 

And1 drink a chearful Cup, 

Which Summons all my Spirics up - 


How do the Jocund Girls enhance 


My joys, ina continued Dance. Y | 
IWhen the Vines pleaſant Jurce 
Into my mind does murth infuſe, 


To Day 1s mine, T'll live co ddv, 


Tis what the Gods can't take away» 


To Day (hav't paſs away by ſtealth, 
To Day is all my ready wealth : 

For the Remarnd: of Lifes ſhort date, 
Are all but in the gift of Fate. 


RXXVII. Cupid 
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D644 {| 
Cupid wounded, 


f A S Czp:4 once with wanton play 
A Amidſt the Reſe-trees ſporting lay 

Nor did the Chymmiſt Bee behold 

ExtraQing there his :q9uzd Gold. 

The bufe Animal by chance 

| ung him with bis /zzf/e Lance. 

Wounded thas, £>' impatient Child 

Orecome by Paſſzon ſtrait grew wild 3 

He fighing trait fled through the Air, 

and ſcatter'd ſome van murmers there. 

and when he cameo the Paphiar Court, 

Where's Mother Venus did reſort; 

Yon &#ibd, 1'me kithd faintly Che cry'd) 


d _ ſtrait his Tears flow'd in 2 Tide) Io ” 
Mother 
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Mother (hecry'd) I'me now undone, 


See, ſee my life isalmoſt gone, . © 


A -*18hbl Serpent with his Dart \ 
Hathftung me to the very heart; - + 


t know nor well its name (let's ſee) 


I rhink the Plowmen call't a Bee, - 


The Queen of Love teply'd, my Boy | 


If ſach a String can Life deſtroy 5 
Think bur what pain thy Arrows cauſe, 
And how thou doubly kill'ſt with thoſe, 


XXXVII. E 
An Hymn to the God of Wine. 


i | Er's drink, let's ſing, bur with deſign 
ln /Zymns to praiſe the God of Wine. 


The 


 Anacrroxn, 
ſhe God that ſeatedinthe head, 
irſt iz Numbers taught us how to tread. 


That makes the wnſk!lful fing, and be 
a Wit, and of*c good Company. 


The God, that always was deſign'd 
Tobe to Venus joyn'd. 

That heats ns in our amorous fights, 
and whets our whoring appetites. 
Who ſwearing firſt did inſtiute, 

And Drunkenneſs as his Attribute. 

The God that friends creates, 


And drowns all ſtrife, and fierce debares., 


Here Sorrow knows not how to weep» 
And watchful Grief is rocK'r a/leep. 
Winelike a Sea within him ſpreads. 
And like an //and ſtands his heart, 


Care the depth aud danger dreads, 


e 


pr 


Anu 
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And wiſely backward ddes depare.. f 
Purge Sorrows then away 5 you ſee, 

You ſee the 80v'rezgn.remedy. 

Lets laugh to day, for Life is blind 

And to Morrow may not find, 

Time's more wnconſtant then the Wind. 


Lead up a dance, and when you make 


- 


A Step, then then a brimmey rake: 


Thar pretry Zoy a Girl ſeek our, 


With her frisk and ſport about . 


Sigh, {mile, kiſs, bug, then ſhew 


'Whar well d:ge/ted Wine can do, 


To thoſe our cares we will diſpenſe; 
Whom affi:c:on reaches Senſe, 
We more cheaply know, 


- Drink, and ſing, and recl abroad , 
For what elſe ſhould we do> 


uk 


ANACR E ON. 


Bar raiſe the beſt che greateſt God £ 


XXXIX, 
Of Himſelf. 


Recharg'd with Wine a Dance I love, 
0 And that all things may move 
Indifferenr Fi igures> as of cld, 

The firſt confuſed Atoms.rowl'd. 
The Harp with Wine all oyer wet, 
Its Zearers mult zntox:cate ; 

Bur ſtill the Ladies I would pleaſe, 
With Riddles, and Croſs purpoſes. 
My Heart fieree Anger never tor, 
Kind Love had ſeiz'd it all before 3 
Scolding and Noſe I a\ways fly, 


Chicf Enemesito good company. 
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ANACREON. 


T hate all inteſtine Jarrs, 


All fierce unnatural Wars, | Lt 
Which rudely Pots, and Flapons raiſe, k 
And onely in confuſion cealc, _ ; 


Of Heav'n a Handſome Girl [ crave, 
Good W:ne, and Muſick then 
(Life gone) into her Lap my Grave 
I'll fall the bet of men. 

And there in peaceful ſoftneſs lye, 
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Melted with Love and Harmony. 
Xl. 
The Graſshbopper. . 


- Hf: Inſet, what can be - 
| In happineſs compar'd ro Thee 2 | 


Fed 


=” AnacREeNn, 


Fed with nouriſhment divine, 


EF The dewy Morning's gentle Wine ; 


| Nature waits upon thee ſtill, 
And thy verdant Cup does fill ; | 
Tis fill'd wherever thou doeſt tread, 
| Nature (elf*s thy Ganymede. oh 
Thou doſt drink, and dance, and fing ; 
| Happier then the happieſt King! 
[All the Fzelds which thou doſt ſee, 
| All the Plants belong to Thee, 
All thzt Summer Hours produce, 
Fertile made with early Juice. 

{| Man for Thee does Sow and Plow ; 
| Farmer He and Landlord Thou ! 


Thou doſt innocently joy, 


Nor does thy Luxury deſtroy. 


The Shepherd gladly heareth thee —” 


Mere 


\ 
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More Harmomous than He, -” 
Thee Countrey Hinds with gladneſs hear, 
Prophet of the ripened year! : 
Thee Phevus loves and does inſpire 3 

Phebus is him(clt thy Sire. 

To thee of all thing. upon Earth, - 

Life is nolonger then thy Mzrth. 

Happy 1nſe&, happy Thou, 

Doſt nether Age nor Winter know. 

But when thou'ſt drunk, and danc'd, and ſung} 


Thy fill, the flowry Leaves among, 
 (Paluptuous, and wiſe withal. 
Epicurean Animal) 

| Satiated with thy Summer feaſt, 
Thou retir'eſt to endleſs Reſt, 


XLI, Th: 
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£17 
The Dr 04am expounded. | | 


EY In my Dream 1ſeem'd to fly, 
FE Nor did the Heavineſs of Sleep - 
Conſtrain my fleeting Thoughts, or keep | 


From I know not what, Iknow not why, 


My Fancy back, but through the Air : 

" 
Heem'd to poſt with fall career. 4 
The amorous Boy purſu'd me ſtrait. 


Though hinder'd by unuſual weight, 
He did his flight ſo contrive, 

He ſoon oretook the Fugztzve. 

Now what I may deduce from hence, 
What Myſtical, what hidden Senſe 
[s couch'd in this, I know nor wells 
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' Yet this my Fancy ſeems to tell - 
That I, who admir'd every Face, 
Was taken with each /zztle Grace : 
With one, becauſe Slender and Pretty, 
Another Farr, anorher Witty J 
Fromall theſe potent Tyrants free, 
Muſt but by one now conquer'd be; 
Nor is it ſtrange, She's Al! to me; 


— 


AXLIL. 


Upon Cupid S Darts 


S Vulcan at his Anvile ſtood 
A Forging Love's Darts, gentle and go0d- 
Of red-hot Steel ; which did retain 
Some Sparks, thar uſe to burn again; 


Venw 
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Yan in Hony dip's” emall. | 
\nd Lowe allay'd d rhe Sweets with Gals, 


IVichour the leaſt glmm' ring of delight. 
o (miling Looks-i no unuſual Grace. : 

Diſturb'd the Majeſty of his face. 

In's dreadful hand a Spear he bore 

The rougher Inſtrumentot War. ; 

and laughing took up Love's light Darr, 
Bur lirtle thought it cays's ſuch ſinart}, 

[This is, (aid h2, a pretty: Toy, 

A Play-thing fit fot ſuch a Boy 3 


Cupid at length made this reply, 
Sir, if you pleaſe, the laghtneſs try ; 
With chat he ſhot the nex-made Arrow, - 
Which pierc'd him to he, Varrow- 


And wounded deep : // enus {mil'd 
| N 


hen furious Mazs.return'd from "ASS 7 
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58 Avititon + 
To ſee the God of warbeguil'd.” ” 
Who vainly pray d: hence; hence remove 
The Dart; :1 feel enough of Love. 

| Nos no, Lovecry'd your: pain enjoy, 
You know my Arrow's but a Toy, Ny 


 XLIEL - 
 VponGold. 


A mighty pain zo Love it Is, 


And tisa pain that pain to miſs. 


But of all pains rhe greateſt pain 
It is ro Love, but love in vain. 
Vertue now, not noble Blood, © 
Nor wit by Leve js underſtood, 
Gold alone does Paſſion move, 
Gold monoplizes Love. 
: A Guilt 
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| A Curſe on her, and ON the man, 
Who this Trafic firſt degap- | 

A Curſe on him who ud) the Ore 

A Curſeon himwho digg the ſtore. 

A Curſe on him.who did reſipe.it, 

A Curſeon him who firſt did coyn it. 

A Curſe, all Curſes clſahove, | 

On him v hons'dicficſt in Lave, . 

Gold begers i in Bretbren hate, | 

Goldin Families debate : J 


| nth, 


Gold Joes Friznd(bi P ſeparate, 
Gold does Civil Wars create, 
Theſe the ſmalleſt harms of it» ., 


Gold, alas does Love be get. 
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Love fie min? TR avid Hoe 
I Canin its $2872 neteenppe. 
Who as merrilY {8H EV4h22/ Hine, 
As if Life's hort”Day*Rre but Aofuln. | 
I love the Youn? *Gal{nv, is kiBws/ WL 
What to his early yhars he'bves, | 
Who frequents Balls, ant ffrives' Pt, © 
What th' hezght 6f Nitniept'bitipts kil'to ” 
- Tis this, tis this pleifes theſe 
Who has almoſt did #hiSfþan'* | 
Whoin a Dance is ofibi@&47**3 72” 
| . Gag by Ss gray Hairg he now grows old, 
He now grows old; F "but when all's done 


His Mzz4is ever, ever Young. 


Aavwokso, 


And what his Bliftan't do then. 
His youthful thotights aft o're ap'en. 
. Herqa £47 , 1} KELP 


ate ' \ f 
The Drunkard's delight. 


” D Ofthe FSA © (ung Fight. | 
' Nlet 10 Pay no! Eonijueſde TP: 


But itS'659% COmpþ9ſ8} brie the Zar. | 


) I This 011 trike, -owthis 111 phy;,” 
and in ſoft Muſick ſpen#:th&-day#* © 


Bring the Cups, wiwte weveceive - - 6 


W hat Laws aroful rink dots oiye. y 
xd $47 


KB Ive me Homer's tuneful Lyre, 
LIK Let irs ſound my breaſt inſpire 
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T'11 fill 'em fair, Il drink/empalls 14 FN 
Till 1 grow mad, and Whymſical ; Sung 
Till Nothing's ſober in me found, | 
But I fag p'ring dance around. | 
My Joyful Harp, in Complaiſance, | 
With tremblng'Strings ſhallſng and dance, 
Then ſome new Rant 1'll ſing; and cry 
Defiance to Sorrety., 


XEVes: 2-4 i 
The Ffets of Wine. 


He Touth os nobly ſtands his cnb4gy 
Who never;baulks 4 Brimmer round, 
Who in Dancing does delight, 


Is Bacchus only Favourite.” ;;/ i; / 
Patron of each brave deſign, . -. 
Who piv's us Phz{rres in. our W ine, 


AvnackeoN, 


who makes us lovie in ſbight of Fate, -— 
And doubly burn with Fine and that 5* 
Vine that tothe'Grape Tree ows | 

Its Purple Streams with which itflows - 
I/inethat keeps its Patients free, © | 
From each daring Maladie. 


£72 is our Dofor all the year, 


We no aſſaults of Sickne(s fear; 
But wiſely rave with decent rage, 
Free from the Diſeaſe of 4ze, 
Free from Diſea{es of the Mind, 
Till another year grows kind, 
And brings again our health, vew Wine. 
-..»:NEVIT, 
Advice to a Painter. 


Rithee, Painter, do bur hear, 
2 How my Lyre courts thine Ear ; 


How 


Ee > eats RES” ave SON IF EE a VI » y _ : 
og” ot IE ky 4 4 ? wie ; n 
CO ARR ; {207 Fe IO 
a Ra : : bo : n ” I # 
a - 
Z , 
; Z 
” T - v 
* 4 p f 
4 F , . - Y 
_ NJ _ «no - , - ET, 
o 
- 


How it does all.ir Charms cmploy,, . 
And raviſhes with ſpeaking Joy 1 

Let the Bacche their Pipes blow, . 
Which to hoarſe Air their Muſick owe. 
Sweeter Accents far rebound 

From the Harps ſmooth. rongus'd ſound. 
Therefore add to my delight, 

And draw ſome pleaſant curious {1ght ; 
Ore ſome Countrey, ore ſome Iſle, 

I er ſmpring Colours caſt a ſmile , 

Eet thy Pencil now outdo 

What Peace in all its charms can ſbew, 
(And if the Wax be*nt.troo unkind 


Bur proves propitious to my mind). 


Let ſome Love-[ntreagues appear. 
. Andbe the onely Yarni/b here. 


XEVIHIE YVeau 


us 


Q by ſome "Oy Induſtrious grown, 


£0 much the IVaters ſeem to flow, 


Some Artiſt's Fancy mounted high» I 
Stole the 1dea from the Sky. » i | 


 Cladburin thin wrought Rays of Light J 


ANACREON. 


2 - nn 
Venus Engravd on a Diſh. 


By ſome ventrous Art is ſhown, 
In a D:ſb the Ccean! 
Whoſe Margin counterfeirs a Shore, - 


The well-wrought Sea ſeems ro roar ; 


You'd think che Metal TURNING t0Q 5 A 
Amidſt theſe Waves I YFenus ſpy, | q 


From-whence he drew her Limbs fo bright, : 
She with wnwieldy joy does pleat: 


In her kiwing Nakednels. 
A | O 
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Nor do the happier Waves conceal 
Bur what "twere anpious to reveal , 
And bur with prudent Secrefie 
Prevent th' Adu/try of the Eye. 
See how ſhe treads the merk#s way ! 
And darts around a glorious day , 
Like Nymphs that o're the Ocean play. 
And when ſhe wantons in the Seas, 

And rows ore Chryſtal Palaces 5 
The /muten Waves rowl along. - 
fHappy's the Foremoſt in the throng) 
With eager joy, meaning no harm 
They allmoſt crowd into a Storm. 
And abcur her Rojie Walt 

"Their eurPd.embraces caſt. 
Whilſt ſhe her var:ovs Colours ſtrows, 
And Paiats the Path where e're ſhe rows ; 


Such 
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Such colonrs white-fac'd Lillies i pread | 
Mixt with the Carnation's red; - 
Snch Yenrws if all. PR But "4 


How the bended Doſphine play / 
How they dance along the Tide, 
On whom the little Cupid ride ; 
[And in their dinpPd I6oks expreſs 
Their mutual Happineſs - 

The lirtle Fiſhes with quick glance | 


Show their guzlt Coats, they skip, and d ance; 


Thus they ſpeak joy for want of tongue , 

| Nature in vain has made 'em dumb ; LE 
Venus ſmiles too, and does appear 

So Nat'ral, as if born ev'n here. 
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ANAcREON, 


" XLIK. 
The Grapes: 


"T"O us the Vine its ſtare does give, 


And we with eagerneſs receive : 

— Young Men and Maids together come 

| And bring the werzhty Treaſures home 

| Whale Vineyards in one Veſſel lay, . 
And ?rue Wine from th: Trees is born away, 
But if we owe a Birth ro rt, 

And Midwife force ruſt Ac a part, 

A Secreſy the deed requires, 

And every Virgin ſtrair retires. 

For Men alone the Grapes do tread, 

And Wine's by [k:/fu/ Drunkards made ; 
To Song and Dance the Goa Coes yield, 
And all things are with Bacchus fill'd. 


With 
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With ſparkling fares crawn'd he ſtands, 

Andall our Eyes commands ; 

On his Streams like a Sea-Ged| RD 

Thar from the Deep did lately riſe: 

0/4 men, as they walk along 

Do taſt, and ſee, and ſtrait grow young. 

Their Crutches gone, they dance, and play 
Whilſt Age, and grav Hairs drop away. 

The Younger men look Red 

With thoughts of Wine,and Loves v hich feed 


J Upon each other, and do thrive 
With /ong Enjoyments kepr aliye.. 
Uncera Myrtle thade 


Or'ecome by ſleep a Nymph is by 'd; 
Thar nere a proffersd bliſs declin'd, 


In Dream, ſtil] thoughts to thoughts were 4nd. 


1 hus a! Women will; but few 


Date 


FE 


w38 Avackrzon. 


Dare at awake what then they'd do. 


For now of fierce diſdain, 


The afronted Youth does long complain, 
Is every Minnte kill'd. 
Sees more than ell, becauſe conceal'd, 


: Anl ſtrongeſt ſtruglings ſeem to yield 
But fince all Courtſhip was in vain, * 

He ſtrove by Storm the Fort to gain, 

He plunder'd, raviſhe, and lead on. 

His force, and mar'd the Garriſon. 

He thanked the Grapes that courage ſen, 
| That made him bold and impudenr. 


Lo 7 
The Roſe. 

Q Aked the Spring would ſeem, and bear, 
If Roſes did not dreſs the year ; 


EE 


The 


ANACREON, 

The Roſe that to the Gods preſents 

It ſelf, /weeter then Frankinsenſe. 
The Foy of man, who gently lay'd 

Upon a Roſie Bed ; 

That and the Graces round him move, 
And deck, and bleſs his hours of Love. 
The Roſe, where none defigns amits, 

If he does that or Venus kils. . 

This Plant the Poets ſtrive to praiſe, 
And would for this exchange their Bays, 
Through Files of Pikes and Bryars, we | 
Puſh on our hands moſt willingly. 

But the Roſe when oather'd wounds does heal 
{| And we then onely Roſes feel. 
Infipid is our Mirth, and flar, 

If :heſe our Wits do'nt animate 5 

At Bacchus feaſts for dead though lain, 


Wuh 


. 
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With theſe refreſ'd we drink again, 
All things are in perfeion great, 
If they the Roſe but imitate. 

The winged Morning climbs the Sky» 
And her Rofte-Fingers does diſplay, 
Bright onely by a Simile. 

Each Nympha tric Beholder ſeeks, 
Proud of thz5 Colour in her Checks. 
Loves Roſie-Goddeſs here does fir, | 
More Lovely by thar Epuhet. 
In ſhort a Med'cine tis, 

For all [11s and Sickneſles. 

He that irs vertues underſtands, 

will beggar all Phyfitians ; 

Nay in the Grave *rwill lay, 

Aud keep hungry Time away : 
Perfume the Carkaſs, and preſerve; 
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Whilſt almoſt Death and Forms do ſtarve. 
When Venus firſt from the Sea's Womb 

In Beauty cloath'd did come ; 

And watry Meuntains ſkop'd to ſte 


The naked newborn Prodigy. 
Whea armed Pallas from the head 


Of reeming Jave was lead 3 

Then ſprang the ſe, 'rwas then 
Our Goddeſs firſt did reign ; 
Strange and wonderful her birth 
 Amaz'd her 24other Earth. 

Of this the Gods did firſt debute, 

| And in Heaven a Council late, 

| All did Ne&ar on a Bramble drop, 
And foon the Roſe leaht Up. 

It firſt on Bacchus ſmil 'd, hen ſtratr 


Did it ſelf to Bacchus dedicate. 
Pp - Ti. 
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ANACREON. 


| LI. dP 
Grown Young: TL 

L 

\ \ 7 Hen ſome brick, and arry Scene, P 
Does my Opticks entertain T 

With frisking Lads who their lives ſooth, H 

__ Andnobly ſpend th' Z/fate of Yoath; bn 
The Wantons, Pimps for fond delight, H 
Provoke my feeble ſight, D 
My /2h: , z Which by ſome magick Art D 


Scetters Yeuth chro' 'ev'ry part. 
My crippl'd feet in ſteps advance, 
. And wonder why they dance. +» 
And whilſt they in theſe ſports cngage> 
Forger the c lumfne/s of Age. OH 
Now th-n, Cybelle, round wy head 
Garlands of 4726p Roles ſpread : 
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 *ANaAcREON, 


In this Princely poſture ſtraic 


Let ſome Boy on me watt, 2 To . " - 
Ler him, rofavour my deſign, 
Puſh ir on with ltvely wine3 4 {2 OY 
Then let him ſtand amaz'd, roſee ©. 
Fow LL yorng and aftrve be! | LE / 
How Jolkly my Life does paſs ! I 
How I'me diſpoſed to rake a Glaſss »t 
Diſpos'd to break a youthful Jeft, 

Diſpos'd 0 frolick with the beſt. 


= b 
The eM ark. p 


Nz undiſlinguiſ/d lies, | 
| Or cheats the fight in falſe diſguiſe ; . 


A Markis ſtamp'd on all, that we = 
Play in each a Df rence ſee 5 | | we} 
 --- The 
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Horſedaes keep | 
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* The Parthian by his Turbant's knowos 
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'A Lover by his Heart is ſhown Sf 


\ 


Nor does the h raiſe doubt, 


nds his Breaſt, 


